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The Married Life of Helen

By MABEI Originator of “Their Married
Life” Author of “The J;
HERBERT URNER || salotaNegiected Wit T
Woman Alone,” Etc., :

WARREN'S VIEWS ON A SECOND MARRIAGE ARE
EMPHATIC AND BRUTALLY FRANK

“Dear, I almost
dread meeting
her, -1 know I'll
be prejudiced.”

“ ‘v h y ?ll d e &
manded Warren
crisply, as they
strolled on
through the list-
less qulet of a
Sunday after
noon. “HEvery-
body says she's a
mighty fine wom-
an‘ll

“But it's been
barely & year! They might have walt-
ed a little longer,"

“What for? If he's lonely and with
that big barn of & house—why should
he wait? Just to satisfy a few cack-
Iing old women."

“Oh, I know," conceded Helen, “but
I can't help but—"

“Now see here, we're calling on the
new Mrs. Dawson—get those ldeas out
of your heand. Dawson was mighty
good to his first wife, and hls marrying
again s nobody's business but his own,
Hold up, Isn't this the house?"

It was n four-story brownstone,
with a square bay window, a stone
balustrade and an alr of substantinl
dignity,

They were ushered into the long,
high-cellinged front parlor with its een-
ter chandeller, marble mantel aod
hieavy black walnut furniture.

The Inst time they had been in that
ronm was at the funeral. The coffin
had stood In the back parlor, just be-
yond the foldlng doors. Helen could
see It now—the lusterless black cloth,
the silver handles, and the white flow-
s banked from the floor,

“It seems good to see you people
agaln, was Mr. Dawson's cordial
greeting. “Come upstairs and meet
Irene., We have our sitting room up
there now."

They followed him up the curved
stalrway to the large front room
which had always been the guest
room, Now it was wholly transformed.

With very evident pride, Mr. Daw-
son introduced the slender, girlish
woman who came forward to meet
them,

Her unexpected youth stabbed Helen
with swift resentment. Mrs, Dawson
Lnd. almpat forty and inclined to
stoutness,

“A very attractive room,” Warren
was saying to relieve an embarrassing
pause, “They don't bulld them this
€lze any more,"

“Yes, we think It's more cheerful
than downstairs" her volce was plens-
antly low., “It's so hard to do any-
thing with those long front parlors,
They're so stilf and formul—don’t you
thinlk?"

“They are rather hopeless,” admlitted
Helen, who was taking a flashing in-
ventory. The room had been entirely
done over and refurnished. Window
sent, low bookeases, easy chairs, some
gayly blooming geranlums and a bowl
of cut flowers made It n very cheerful,
livable place.

*Would you llke to see the other
rooms?’ suggested Mrs. Dawson, when
her hushand and Warren had settled
themselves with clgars,

She led the way through the hall
into their bedroom. Helen caught her
breath at the transformation. White
and old rose was the color scheme,
""win beds of Ivory enamel with rose-
satin comforters, & dressing table
a-glitter with silver, the rugs, the
hangings, even the lounging robe and
slippers, were part of the atmosphere
of luxurious comfort.

There was nothing to suggest the
dark, plaln room with Its heavy onk
bedroom set and assertively flowered
carpet which had seemed all sufficlent
to the late Mrs. Dawson.

“I'm glad you llke It at Helen's
murmured admiration. “It was so dark
with those north windows—I had to
do something to lighten it. It's more
attractive at night,” touching a switch
at the door that 1it up the lace-shaded
lamps.

“Oh, how lovely! I dldn’t know you
had electriclty.”

“We've just put It in. You can't do
anything with gns. This is Mr. Daw-
son's rdom,” opening a connecting door.
“His den, where he can throw things
and be comfortably untidy."

It was a cheerful, mannish room, in
warm reds and browns. On a mngi-
zine-strewn table stood a shaded read-
{ng lamp, and beside it an easy leather
chuir, A moose hend and some mounted
fiorns, souvenirs of his hunting trips,
were on the wall

Over the mantel were the only things
thnt Helen had o far recognized—an
sarly portrait of the former BIrs. Daw-
son, and one of thelr only child, Rob-
“&rea. that 1a Mr. Dawson's lttle
boy,” flushing &lightly, as she m:v Hel-
#n's glance rest m;l lther!:!cmre. Did—
Ald youn ever see him

“gh. yes, often. It's only been about
two years since he died. FHe was
irowned—but I supposa you koow
about that." .

“I've heard something, but I've never
wanted to ask Mr. Dawson about It.
It was while they were in the coun:
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try. He was salling a toy bont. They
never knew just how 1t Lappened—
only the nurse was with him."

Helen felt her temse interest and
unspoken questions, but she shrank
from discussing the child, As they
turned back Into the bedroom, Mrs,
Dawson paused by the window, nerv-
ously pulling at the shade cord.

“Those portralts were in this room,
but I couldn't bear that-—so I hung
them In there. Perhaps I shonldn't
speak of It, It mar “eem very selfish—
but I want so much to hang the one of
Mrs, Dawson down In tbe back par-
lor with the other family portraits, 1
cun't bear to ask Mr, Dawson, bui
you've known them so long—do you
think {t would hurt him?"

“Oh, I don't know,” faltered Helen
in embnrrassed surprise,

“It fairly hounts me—I can't bear
to go in that room, She—she must
have been very beautiful.”

“That was painted when they wera
first marrled"” unguardedly, “She
didn’t look llke that”

YOh, she didn't?” turning eagerly.
"Was she—much different?”

The pleture of Mrs. Dawson as Hel-
en knew her was very different from
this fdeallzed portralt of her youth.
She knew that a frank description
would ease this young bride’s jealousy,
but she could not give it.

“Iorglve me—I shouldn't have asked.
But you can't know how hard it Is, I
feel always that I've only a second
place—that she was first. He's every-
thing to me, there was never anyone
else In my lfe—but there has been
in his. I ean't forget that.'

Helen was consclous of a curlons
feeling, almost of satisfaction. Ins
stend of the proud, Insolent security
In her husband's love that she had
expected in this young and attractive
woman, there wns uncertalnty and
doubt, a brooding jenlousy of a past
that she could never share,

She had transformed the house, Lav-
ishly she had spent tlme and money
to obliternte the atmosphera of this
other woman, In these rooms there
was nothing left as n reminder—except
the portruit, and that had now become
a rankling obsession,

“Please don't think me unrespons
sive,” Helen was trucing a design on
the rose satin couch, “but you know
1 wos very fond of Mrs. Dawson."

“0h, I know, and I hope you won't
misunderstand. But It's been very
hard-—coming in among all these ns-
sociations, I almost wish we had given
up the house and taken an apartment.”

“Come back here and see my den,”
Mr. Dawson's volee came from the hall.
Then as he passed the door, “Aren't
we going to have tea, Irene?"

“Oh, of course,” hastily. *“I'll ring
for it now."

"I sny, this is a corking room,"” came
Warren's volce, *“No, thanks; I've
smoked enough."

“Irene,” called her husband, “let's
hnve the tea served in here."

“0Oh, It's muech nicer In the sltting
room."” Then hastlly, “but of course
if you'd rather—"

It was served in the den, but Helen
noticed that Mrs, Dawson sat with
her bock to the portrait.

“Hasn't Irene worked wonders with
this old house? We're golng over the
third story now. Golng to have the
guest room up there.”

Helen thought of Mrs. Dawson's
rigid economy. They were spending
more in a few months than she had
In years. Had all her self-denial been
only to contribute greater luxuries to
the woman who had tnken her place?

“Well, they seem to be hitting it off
pretty well,”” was Warren's comment
when they finally came out in the
gray chill of the Inte afterncon. “You
lked her, didn’t you?"

“Yes, very much."

“ghe's making him comfortable, all
right., She's worked a great stunt on
that second floor—used to be a gloomy
old tomb."

“Oh, I know, but in a way I resent
the changes, You'd think he'd have
kept some of the old things. She
even wants to hang away that por-
trait of Mrs, Dawson."

“Well, {f It gets on her nerves—
why shouldn't she? No sense In either
of them brooding over the past."

With clutching depression Helen

thought of her own plcture In thelr
bedroom. It was not a portralt, only
a sllver-framed photograph on War- |
ren’s chiffonier, but it had stood there
ever since they were married.

“Then you think if a man marries
aghin—thnt it's right to put out of
sight everything that rocalls the first
wife?”

“T think a lot of this sentimeniality
Is all rot. The first wife had a clear
fleld—why should the second one be
saddled with a batch of cold-storage
memories?

“Oold-stornge memories! Warren, is
that all it would mean—" She caught
back the words, :

“Fh? What's that? Oh, getting per-

sonal, are you? Well, don't worry, I'm |
not so sure that I'd take another |
chance. It's a mighty blg compliment |
to the first wife when a man has the

'ppies Soon Learn If They Are Pla
With Ewes and the Lambs
Taken Away.
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e
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It is easy enough to train shepherd
dogs if they are taken as ;
ples. When the sheep are Iambin
take a lamb away from its mothe
and put the pupples on the ewe, Keep
the ewe tied up for a few days and
see that the little pupples nurse her;
then it will not be long until sheﬁ
think as much of the pups as she /
of her lamb. 4

As soon as the pups are old enough
to follow the sheep let them go with
the bunch and they will soon be tak-
ing care of the sheep. The dogs will
soon learn to take them out of the
sheds in the morning and bring them

back at night. And If a strange dog |

or wolf comes around, one dog

stay and fight while another will start
the sheep for home, In lambing tims
they keep the sheep close around the
ranch or camp, and seem to take on
n degree of Intelligence that is mar-
velous. They ean soon be taught the
master’s ealls or signals and will obey
promptly. It is essentinl that they
shall be fed by some sort of system,
and it is well to have them understand
that this is their reward. If one has
a good working dog, It is surprising
how readily a young animal will learn
from the old one, But the masters do
not always have an old dog, and then
the trniner must play the dog himself
and do a little running. Everyone
has his own whistles or words of com
mand, and a dog soon catches on.—Ex-
change,

ARTISTS FAMOUS AS WRITERS

Several of the Most Noted Novelists
Deserted the Brush for Lit-
erary Work.

— L]

Several artists of note have been
known to desert the hrush for the pen;
and when they have died they have
left thelr mark behind them as lit-
erary men, observes an exchange, Wil
liam de Morgan did this. He wrote
the longest set of novels since Dick
ens nnd Thackerny “ceased firing," ui-
though he was an old man when he
took to the pen. George du Maurler
was an artist who turned anuthor after
making a Buropean fame with the pen-
ell s o satirlst of society. He sudden-
ly startled the world with “Trilby,”
and get two continents comparing feet,
With him novel-writing seemed his true
forte, but he had started too late. He
only enjoyed his new fame n few years,

Even Thackeray tried art before kn
found his true voeation, and he ilius-
trated several of his own books even
then. A very piquant story tells of
Thackercy ealling on Charles Dickens
to see if he could get the commission
to 1llustrate one of his enrlier novels,
He had not written “Vanity Fale*!
then! ;

gupreme In both aris.

Progress.

Sending messages by lightning, frav-
eling at 40 miles to the hour, cros8s
ing in a week (he ocean which the May-
flower perilously brensted, in  oug
sumiptuous vessels, framed of fron, lux-
urlons in appointment, propeiled from
within, and gny with color as 8o many
swimming sommer gardons—these aps
planded achievements do not tend of
necpasity to the uphailiing of nnbler
courage, to the development of n lu-
minous moral wisdom, to the culture of
even philosophlen! refinement, or the
nurture of the temper of devout as-
piration. On the other hand, do we
not sometimes feel that virtue nmong
us I8 coming to be too much a mat-
ter of manners; that the Intense sub-
jective processes from which august
character is derived are in a measure
being superseded by the mechanienl
contrivances and the physical suc-

cegses with which our nolsy years re- |

sound; and that the grond and lovely
gpirits, which are present still, nnd In
which, whenever we touch them, we
find strange charm and insplration,
are fewer und lonelier than they werel
—Richard Slater Storrs.

Alphabet of the Soul.
Gesture's part in Orlental drama 18

set forth in a recent Hindu volume, |

which says that there is a fitting ges-
ture to represent every emotlon,

and dumb alphabet of the soul,
are nine movements of the head, cor-
responding to nine emotlons, men-
tioned by one authority, twenty-four

by another; twenty-eight movements
of the single hands, and twenty-four

(or twenty-six) of the double hands,
ete.; also “hands” denoting agtmnls.
trees, oceans, and other things, For
example, & certaln position of the
hands denotes a certain emperor,
ecaste, or planet. The translator says,
rather siyly, that only o cultivated aun-
dience can appreciate Indian “actor's
m.li

The Pig’s Food Hablts,

We must all (says the Pall Mall
Gazette) make our apologles to the
pig, who has been grossly maligned in
regard to his food. Instend of being
ready to eat anything, he turns out to
be the most fastidious of animals, Hx-
periments have been mude In France
and Sweden which show this to be the
ease, and In the latter eountry the
record tells us that out of 575 plants
the gont ents 449 and refuses 126 ; the
sheep out of 628 plauts eats 387 and
refuses 141; out of 494 plants the cow
ents 276 and refuses 218; out of 474
plants the horse enis 262 and refuses

cournge to marry agalp—just remems | 212; and the pig out o 243 plants eat:

ber that.”

72 and refuses 171,

J llkke n Joh, quit the job.

A distingulshed 4t fying the complexion, hands and hair,
very distinguish; ; :
was Dante Gabriel Rossettl, who w! Sffeara Sonp with touches of Cut

The |
gesture, In fact, is deseribed as a deaf |
There |

| BOSCHEE'S GERMAN SYRUP

Lim quiet your cough, soothe the in- |
S lnmimnation of a sore throat und lungs, |
| top irritatlon in the bronchial tubes, |
/ nspiring & good night's rest, free from ‘

Jroughing and with easy expectoration

In the mornlng, Made nand sold In |
‘Amerlen for fifty-two years, A won- |
Jerful prescription, assisting Nature In |
bullding wp your genernl health and
throwlog off the disease, Espeelnlly |
fiseful In lung trouble, asthma, croup."
bronehitis, ete. For sale in all civil-
lzed countries, Advy,
Has a Job He Can't Quit,

Jim Garry believes that {f you don't
Jim enlisted
in the Sixth regiment and soldiered
for 17 days, when he got leave to go
thome. A few days later the Sixth got
\buck Jhin's unlform, and the whole
joutfit. A note accompanled it. It
fread
. “I've thought it over and decided I
idon't want to be n soldler. Bo I quit
ihow. My outfit is on the wny.”

But the soldler's job is one joh you
enn't quit when yout want to. So Jim
I8 hack in the ranks, trying to like 1t
—Toledo News-Bea,

$100 Reward, $100
Catarrh is a local disease greatly Influ-
enved by constitutional conditions. 1t
tharsfore requires constitutional treat-
ment, HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE
Is taken internally and acts thiough the
Blood on the Mucous Surfaces of the Sys-
tem. HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE
destroys the foundation of the disease,
glves the patlent strength by Improving
the general health and asalsts nature in |
dolng Its work. $100.00 for anhy case of

Catarrh  that HALL'S CATARRH |
MEDICINE falls to cure,
Drugglsts 75¢. Testimonlals free.

F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohlo,

A Loony Couple,

“They say Doggs is eranzy on the sub-
Jeet of golf nnd his wife I8 equally
crazy over auctlon sales."

“Yes, and the funny part of it Is
they both talk In their sleep. The
other night n lodger in the next flat
heard Boggs shout ‘Tore ! und immedi- |
ately Mry, Boggs yelled ‘Four and a
quarter "™ |

Indigention prodpees  dlsagreeabls  and |
pometimes alarming symptomn. \\'rh'.ll!'l|
Indlan Vegetabl ille ntimulate the diges-
tive processen function naturally, Advy,

Their Favorite Wine. |

YAn American 'Summie’ {8 as foml |
of his wine as n German soldier,” 1|
remarked to an ol sailor friemd,

“Yes," ke agreed, *but an Amerlenn
sallor doesn’t like the same kind of |
wine that a German sallor lHikes,"

“Why, how's that, uncle?" I nsked.

“Well, you see," he answered with
n chuekle, “the German sailors ke to
stick to ‘port. "

THE BEST BEAUTY DOCTOR

la Cuticura for Purifying and Beautl-
fying the Skin—Trial Free, l

For cleansing, purlfyjng and hcnnti-‘

eurn Ointment now and then afford the
most effective preparations at the minl
mum of cost. No mussaging, steaming
ereaming, or waste of thme,

Free sumple encly by mull with Doolk.,
Address posteard, Cuticura, Dept. L,
Boston. 8old everywhere,—Ady.

The Elusive Coak.

#T goe the army Is advertising for
eonks, with n proviso that they need |
net eallst for any stipulated time”

“8hows they understund the nature
if eonks. ol right enough."—Loulsville

Courler-Journal.

Dr. Plerce's Pleasant Pellets are the
orlginal 11tite liver pllls put up 40 years
ago. They regulate liver and bowels. Ad.

Distant.
“Is your wife hurd to plense?™
YT don't know ; I have never reached
that stage."—Judge.

The less a man says the more gness-
Ing his wife has to do,

‘Stop!

—
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1d consider

Is the greatest remedy f;
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ALGDOL:I I;‘! Gﬁ;
AVegetable Freparalioaior:is:
| simifating theFood by Regula-
IinQU\eSlmcﬁsmdBmt’cS
i INFANTS! --nnu‘ :
22N Thereby Promoting Digestion
EEELN Cheerfulness and Rest. Gontaus

neither Opigm, Morphine nof
Mineral, NoT NARGOTIC

G )
|  Ahelpful Remedyfor
Constipationand Diarrhoed,

i and Feverishness and
Loss OF SLEEP

resulting therefrom-iniafensy
=,
Fac-Simife Signatare

Tue GENTAUR (i OMPARE.
NEW YORK-
AL Omonths old .
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[DRTUTT'S LIVER PILLS FOR LIVER ILLS
Habitual Constipation Relieved

If you wake in the moming with a bad taste in the mouth, coated tongue,
perhapa headache, your liver is torpid. A torpid liver deranges the whole
aystem, prnduces sick l'lc.al:lnchc. dyapcpiin. costiveness and pi]es. There is no
better remedy for these disorders than DR. TUTT’S LIVER PILLS. Tiy
them just once and be eternally convinced. For sale by all druggists.

Dr. Tult’s

and sure

for late fall

Not Original at All,

It 1= recorded that a certaln liter-
ary man of high reputadon bad ocen-
slon to remark to o walted In the res-

tnurant where he sometlmes lunches:
“Walter, this beefsteak |s not at all
tender: I eun hoardly cut 18"

The walter looked at hing with a
sorrowful  expression, and sighed
deeply.

“Perchaps you will tell me" suid the
Jditerary man, “‘why you sigh in that

| fashion?"

“Ah, sir," sold the waolrer, *T took
you for n man who always wrote ol

sald orlginnl things, and here you come
nnd say the same thing that all the
rest of the customers do,”

With Reservations.

“Do you care for Jum?”

“Om the supper table, but not In the
trolley ears.”

Ntun for ofMice and read the opposl-
tion newspapers if you woulld see your-
sell s others gsee you,

The defeated enndidate nlways hates
to meet the sympathizing friend.

Wor

LYDIA E. PINKHAM'S

VEGETABLE COMPOUND
or womens ifls known §

LYDIA E.PINKHAM MEDICINE CO. LYNN, MASS,

J 4 S

preventive If you use it as per directions
The $) slze s twice the quantity and an ounce
more than the 60c slize.
and
ers or manufacturers,

SPPOHN MEDICAL €0, Munufacturcrs, Goshen, Ind.

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children,

Mothers Know That
Genuine Castoria

For Over
Thirty Years

GASTORIA

THE QENTAUR GSMPANY, NEW YORR SITY, W

Liver Pills

Fall Run of Distemper

MAY BE WHOLLY .-\V()Illti_:‘.b BY USING
1 P A small outlay of money brings very
Spa“NS groat results. It Is o sure cure and &

Simple, safe

Geot your horges In best condition

winter., All druggists, harness deal=
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Expert Knowledge.

The other day two little fellows ok
seven and eight years heard older peos
ple speaking of skeletons, The sevens
vonr-old boy listened intently to the
conversation with the older boy, with
an air of superior kuowledge, suld abe

ruptlv:

“You don't know what a skeleton is-
and [ do."”

“Sa do LY returned the youngsten,
“I do know. 1 know for certain, K
do 1"

“Well, what Is it?"

“It's bones with the peaple off."—
Pearson's Weekly.

Of course the good loser makes the
best husband,

m——
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